

















































































































































































































































































































































































No one has seen I what may 
o help you to save mulattoes 
the storm will fa- things are 


The draught that gives the body h 
Contentment to the mind,— 
Blesses with intellectual wealth, 
And leaves no sting behind. 

JAMES S 

SPEAK NO ILL. 
Nay, speak no ill: a kindly word 


runaway blood hid tur 
’ Leavjig th 

stop has Mr. Fitrpatri 
the hovel lam 


select class of ladies. The black fellow is up to all 
sorts of things. The rich Creoles, planters, and 
others, find him useful in their scrapes.” 

The conversation was interrupted bv the shouts 
of the people. “ So it is then,” thought Vincent, “ to 
a den of thieves and murderers Liberty is to look 
for salvation.” For the present, however, there 
seemed no necessity to have recourse to Jean Kisson. 
For multitudes of the supporters of the Commis¬ 
saries were then passing along the streets, singing, 
and threatening violence. The wharves appeared 
to be pouring forth all their heroes. Greedy for mis¬ 
chief and murder, they rushed onwards, crying out 


square. He too had a large family, half of whom Z see human labour 31 °" es ’ “ 

were down with the fever; and he could earn hm ?? ng ‘he lowest interests XJ ant llfe slru ggling 
two shillings a week. About the middle of tMs *“ f, 10 labourers, were irvinl ® 0Ci , e[ y- Men, once 
filthy lane we came to the ruin of a hovel which had Ser *, b e d J ys t0 'heir existence^ ek .?. out a mi- 
fallen during the night, and had killed a man whl 7° rks ' Poof creature* by r l0l L lln S upon these 
had taken shelter in it with his wife and child He 2p"l e *t ,ricken: ’hey 'ha've rllX™ arealr «>dy 
had come in from the country; and, ready to perish X' cb ’hey cannot be recovered h<! ?, a T { loitu f>em 
with cold and hunger, had entered this falling house ^rms me that he can tell at a Dono ™“ >«• 
or clay. He was warned of his danger, but an ™ ? L hasreac hed this mint i, » g * nce wh elher a 
swered that die he must unless he found a shelter ?? ed by 8ev eral experienced X '' And I am as- 
betore morning He had kindled a small Hre w ?h b T and \°f men ^ho ^tfh" 6 '' ,ha ‘’here Ire 
some straw and bits of turf, and was crouching over h» . la L bour with their nick, J le 1 B V° rnin S and i° 
it, when the whole roof and gable end of earth .X u ds ’ wh o are irrecnverXi, and shovels in their 
atones came down updn him and his child^ and m— aid c «m save them 6 y Tr m ? d ,0 dealh . No 
mine is on their foreheads'; the'Voim^^want^hag 
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K- 6. Thomas, Mar 
Isaac Lewis, Short < 
i E. D. Hudson, 8prii 
James A. Bukr, Lue 
Robert C. Marshal 
Valentine Nicholsi 
William Cbone, B« 
i Georoe W. Easton 
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